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EXONERATED ' = am now convinced that the free- 
dom which belongs to every pri- 
AND ALSO vate citizen can be sent by me Aud 
DISGUSTED. fruitfully in rallying public opinion to 
the support of the cause of pure food 
and drugs than could the limited activity left to me in the 
position which I have just vacated.” — Dr. Wiley. 


This sentence, taken from Dr. WILEy’s let- 
ter of resignation, is the core of that outspoken 
statement to the people of the United States. 
Whether so intended or not, it 
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@artoons and Comments 


nent than President Tart’s famous disposition 
to “please everybody.” Cheerfully he exon- 
erated Dr. WiLEy, but he did not condemn 
Dr. WILEy’s traducers. He was for Dr. WILEy, 
but not necessarily against the Doctor’s ene- 
mies. Thus is re-told the same old Tart story : 
the reason why the “ good-natured President” 
isn’t more popular in the best sense of the 
term. It is the story of his entire Administra- 
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He has tried to be a Progressive, and 
at the same time do nothing to offend seriously 
the Stand-Patters. He has tried to please 
everybody, with the sad result in most cases of 
pleasing nobody. He is heartily in favor of 
the good, but perhaps the bad are not as bad 
as they are painted. So it goes. It was said 
some time ago that the greatest mistake Presi- 
dent Tarr could make was to listen to Dr. 
WILEY’s enemies and dismiss 





is an indictment of the Admin- 
istration. Think of it: A pub- 
lic servant as able, honest, and 
aggressive as Dr. WILEY, sup- 
ported by public approval of 
the most unmistakable’ sort, 
‘and backed up ostensibly by 
the laws and authority of the 
Federal Government, laws 
which in a large measure he 
himself created, frankly con- 
fesses that he can do more 
effective work for the cause of 
pure food as a private citizen 
than as a high official in the 
Government service! Dr. 
WILEY was not anxious to re- 
sign; his vigorous fight for 
vindication last year plainly 
demonstrated that. He wanted 
to give to the Government the 
best that was in him, and he 
naturally assumed, when the 
charges preferred aga‘ast him 
in the Department of Agricul- 
ture were proven false in every 
respect, that the way would be 
clear for the work he wanted 
to do. Instead of this he was 
still hampered, and those in the 
Department who had tried in 
every way possible to have him 
ousted were permitted to hold 
their jobs and to flaunt them- 
selves daily in the presence of 
the man whom they had tried 
to discredit. Naturally he got 
out. In the whole deplorable 
mess nothing is more promi- 









































BUT WILL HE? 
TAFT.— You got a-quit kickin’ my dawg aroun’! 


him; he did not do that, but 
in view of the text of that letter 
of resignation, and the public’s 
understanding of the whole 
WILEY matter, the voluntary 
going of Dr. WiLEy is almost 
as damaging tothe Republican 
Administration as his uncon- 
ditional dismissal would have 
been. 
be’ 

Cotonet Bryan is always 

conspicuous. For years he 
was conspicuous because of 
his perpetual candidacy. Now 
he is conspicuous because he 
isnotacandidate. From 1896, 
the year of the Crown of 
Thorns and the Cross of Gold, 
until 1912, the present year, 
the Colonel’s hat has been ever 
in thering. Only recently did 
he take it out, and make clear 
his decision not to be a candi- 
date. For this act of consid- 
eration: Colonel Bryan de- 
serves a vote of, thanks; not 
because: his candidacy is any 
less desirable than it hitherto 
has been, but because there is 
such a mob of candidates in 
both parties this year that one 
less aspirant for the Presidency 
is cause for congratulation. 
Any self-seeking person can 
be a candidate this year, but 
it takes an unselfish man, with 
the people’s welfare genuinely 
at heart, to refuse to be one. 
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“T MADE my own way and he shall make his,”’ 

says the ‘‘old man.’’ So, instead of going into 
the firm as soon as he leaves college, he goes intoa 
bank. . Hissalaryis $5 a week. 
His job is to run drafts around 
‘‘the Street.’” He puts in a 
solid year learning the ins and outs of the banking 
business—he learns, for instance, that the Chemical 
National is a beastly long way uptown from Wall 
Street, and that Pearl Street touches Broadway in 
two places. There are a lot of bank presidents, he 
knows, who don’t understand about these things 
as he does. 

So, at the end of the year, he goes to the ‘‘ gov- 
ernor’’ and wants to know about getting into the 
firm. The old man praises him for the way he has 
stuck to it, but thinks he ought to get a little more 
practical experience. ‘‘You’ve got the funda- 
mentals of banking down by this time,’’ he says, 
‘*but you ought to see the inside of things a little 
more. Go and ask Mr. B. for a job in the cashier’s 
department of his banking-house. I’ve fixed it up 
for you.”’ 

During the next six months he learns the ‘‘in- 
side’’ of things. There isn’t a man in the place 
who can count a big bunch of crinkly stock certifi- 
cates quicker than he can. He knows the very last 
fraction of a second for catching the mails. 

After a couple of months they put him out on 
the ‘“‘Curb.’”? By this time he thinks he knows a 
thing or two, but this is real experience. In his 
great military coat, his big yellow boots, and his 
rough-rider hat he cuts a dashing figure indeed. 

Six months of that, and one night the ‘‘gov- 
ernor”’ calls him into his library. ‘‘ You'll go into 
the firm on the first,’’ he says simply. ‘‘You ’ll be 
our new customers’ man.”’ 

The Lord help the poor customers ! 
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For twenty years they’ve been trying to “‘inter- 
pret”? the Sherman Law, without anybody 
having any more idea what it means than the man 
who originally wrote it. That’s our law regarding 
business. Here’s the ‘‘Sherman Law’”’ they have 
in China : 
. Those who interrupt commerce are to be be- 
headed.” 

‘*Those who attempt to close the markets are to 
be beheaded.” 

‘‘Those who deal with 
merchants unfairly are to 
be beheaded.” _* 

‘*Those who maintain the 
prosperity of commerce are 
to be rewarded.” 


* 


SINCE the dissolution of 
Standard Oil the value 
of the shares of the thirty- 
four concerns into which the 
‘trust’? was split has in- 
creased to such an extent 
that John D. is figured as 
being $60,000,000 richer 
than he was before. 

What a dreadful thought 
for those who are interested 
in the other companies 
which the Government is 
trying to dissolve—the Steel 
Company, for instance. 

But what a boon to the 
architects who make a 
specialty of new Carnegie 
libraries ! 
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TH" train was tearing along at 

the rate of sixty miles an 
hour. It was pitch dark outside 
and pouring, but by rubbing his 


Making a 
**Customers’ Man.” 


Miss JOHNSING.— Yais. 
ob de six bes’ sellers in slavery days. 
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ON THE TRAIL. 


THE ADVANTAGE‘OF HavinG Boy Scouts IN THE FAMILY. 





hand on the window above the berth he could see 
that they were going over some sort of a high bridge 
or trestle. He gave a little shudder, switched on 
the light, and began reading his paper. The fol- 
lowing caught his eye: 

‘*The number of railroad accidents since the first 
of the year, due to broken rails, has been simply 
appalling. The steel people say it ’s the railroads’ 
fault—that they run their trains too heavy and too 
fast. The railroads say that the trouble is that the 
steel mills simply won’t niake rails according to 
the specifications given. Both parties agree that 
something has got to be done, and a series of meet- 
ings are being held which are expected to result 
in—— ” 

‘*A lot that interests me,’’ mutters the man in 





HEREDITARY. 


Miss SNOWFLAIK.— Yo’ beau am a very lit’rary sort 0’ pusson! 


It runs in de fambly. 


He says his gran’father was one 


the berth grimly. ‘‘ By that time we’ll be across 
this trestle or we won’t.’’ 
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Ts happened to a man by the name of Smith. 

He went into a brokerage office and bought a 
hundred shares of Steel outright, paying therefor 
$6,500. At the end of two weeks he came in to see 
his broker and said he heard great things about 
Steel, and that he wished he had money enough to 
buy another hundred. The broker, of course, said 
it wasn’t necessary to have the money—that he 
would be glad to wo: Main it on the security of the 
first hundred. j : 

The stock went up a couple of points and Smith 
began to regret that he didn’t have more. The 
broker offered to buy an- 
other two hundred without 
his putting up any extra 
money. Smith let him do 
it. He had then 4oo shares 
on a fifteen-point margin. 

The stock then went down 
to 50 and Smith was wiped 
out. Shortly afterward the 
ptice went back to 65. 

Had the broker let him 
alone with his original 
hundred Smith would n't 
have lostacent. But then 
the broker would n’t have 
made commissions, coming 
‘and going, on 400 shares. 
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UGGESTION to the man at 
the ticker: When you 
read ’em off why not call 
Northern Pacific ‘‘ Nipper ’’ 


and Southern Pacific 
‘*Soup’’?? “Atch” sounds 
much better, too, and 
**Paul.”’ Franklin. 


7 ‘HE greater a man is, the more 
difficult he finds it to rest on 
his laurels without mussing them. 











oO” of the drawbacks to Lowe's young dream is that it so frequently develops 
into either nightmare or insomnia. 











A Boost for the General Practitioner. 





HE GOES TO AN ° 
EMINENT SPECIAL- 
IST, WHO DOES NOT 
CURE HIM, AND 
CHARGES HIM 

$250. 











HE CONSULTS A 
SPECIALIST STILL 
More EMINENT, 
WHO DOES NOT 
CURE HIM, BUT 
CHARGES HIM 

$500. 











11. — HE GOES FROM BaD TO 
WORSE AT WORSENBAD, 


IV. 
He IS TREATED WITH Mup BATHS BY HERR DOCTOR DUMMERESEL, WHO 
Does NOT CuRE HIM, BUT $OaKS HIM ONLY $1.500. 





He RETURNS HOME TO Di, AND IS CURED BY AN OBSCURE GENERAL PRAC- 
TITIONER FOR ONE OFFICE-CALL AND A PRESCRIPTION, TOTAL $2.00. 





























THE 


MICROBE FIEND. 


Poor Soul, He Can’t Enjoy Anything While He Carries that Magnifying Glass. 











PRETTY 














WHAT HE SAW THROUGH THE GLASS. 
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BILL’S DOG. 
“ ELL, sir, about three years ago I got me a little English bull- 
dog,” began Bill, reminiscently. 

“This cold weather certainly can’t keep up,” interposed Tom Allen. 

“‘ He was narrow at the hips and had the strongest front legs 
on him you eversaw. His mouth was wide and friendly, 
till he showed his teeth 3 

“T think, myself, the backbone of the winter is 
broken,” observed ‘Tally Smith, with.a keen look out 
of his weather eye. 

“‘lhat dog would fight anything in the canine 
class,” continued impertubable Bill. “Think you could 
take anything away from my front yard? Ha! Why, 

it was three weeks before he’d let the postman in. 
Then he got to know his uniform, I guess 4 

“Politics seem to be warming up now,” 
commented Henry Wilson, rattling the evening 
paper frantically. 

“Once that dog got his teeth set on any- 
thing, he would n’t let go for anybody. Throw 
down a mat, and he'd jump onto one corner of 

it, his legs squared away, like a baby-grand piano, 
his mouth stretched in a vicious slit, like a slice of 
“Muscatine Island watermelon—trained, you know. 

Training ’s everything with a dog ' 

“Certainly looks like Roosevelt to me,” pursued Henry, who had a 
shrewd political eye and could deliver the vote of the entire Chalk and 
Cue Club any way he chose. 

“Pink Summers brought his dog down once. I see right away he 
had red pepper on him, all rubbed in, you know, like these guys will 
sometimes ‘ 

“Yes, ’n these Democrats make me tired,” blurted Tally Smith. 
“ Always up in the air just when they ’ve got a show 4 

“Pink got his dog out on the mat, and I let this little English bull 
o’ mine square away. They went at it, but in a jiffy my dog quit. Got 
th’ pepper in his nose. See?” 

“ Democrats never could get together since they picked up Bryan,” 
sniffed Sid Jones. “He’s been ” 

“TI was wise right away to what ailed my dog. I says, ‘ Excuse me, 
Pink,’ and led him into th’ back room. Here I greased his mouth and 
throat with lard. It’ll knock the pepper every time . 

“Was n’t that a ladylike affair Woodrow Wilson got into?” queried 
Tom Allen, wearily. 
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“Then we set both dogs on th’ mat, and say, boys, how that Eng- 
lish bull o’ mine did chew up that animal of Pink’s! Set his teeth right 
into his shoulder and hung on r 

“Well, fellows, I must be getting along,” said Tally Smith. 

“Pink begun yellin’ for me to stop him. Said his dog cost fifty 
dollars and did n’t want him spoiled. I asked why he did n’t put salt on 
his tail, as long as he had plenty of pepper on him———” 

“I must be going too,” observed Henry Wilson, having observed 
that all politics for the time being were in a “cocked hat” condition. 

“Finally 1 pried my dog’s jaw loose, and Pink took the remains of 
his canine home. I tell you that little English bulldog was the best little 
English bulldog ™ 

“Looky here, Bill,” broke in Tom Allen, “is that the same little 
cock-eyed, thick-necked, tail- 
twisted dog you sold to Joe 
Flanders for two dollars?” 

“Yes, same dog, Tom. 
But I had to sell him. My 
wife r 

“That’s all right, Bill, I 
know he was a good dog, but 
you’ve told me about him 
before, Bill. I’m a good 
friend of yours, Bill, but once 
in awhile I want to talk about 
something else “1 

“Sure, Tom, I know I’m 
kind o’ nutty about that dog, 
but, by heck, Tom, he was 
the niftiest, gamiest, ugliest 
little piece of angry flesh and 
bone you ever % 

But Bill was all alone under 
the white glare of the electric 
arcs. Robért C. McElravy. 
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Lovers Once, But Strangers How.— lll. 














A MODEST ANSWER. 


goat Is it true that it 
takes a genius to live 
with a genius? 
De Ruyter.—I’ll ask my 
wife about it when I go home. 


RUTH AND NAOMI. 


Rutu Tarr.— Whither thou goest, I will 
go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge; thy 
policies shall be my policies. 

Reprinted from Puck, March 25, 1908. 















Ot in St. Louis a prominent commission mer- 
chant’ is having trouble with rats .gnawing 
holes in his jute sacks. He wrote to his Congress- 
man about it the other day, and when 
Representative Leonidas Carstarphen 
Dyer received the complaint he 
promptly turned it over to the Department of 
Agriculture with the request that it advise him 
regarding the best. method of getting rid of 
the pests. In due time the Department, without 
comment, forwarded to the Missouri Congressman 
a printed pamphlet entitled ‘‘ How to Kill Rats.” 

Although it wasn’t just what he wanted, Mr. 
Dyer forwarded the bulletin to his constituent, 
accompanied by a friendly letter, and in a few days 
he received a terse reply from his friend, the St. 
Louis middleman. ‘I know how to kill rats all 
right enough,”’ the letter ran, ‘‘ without any sugges- 
tions from the Government or anyone else. What 
I want to know is how I can treat my jute sacks so 
the rats won’t chew on them. If you can obtain 
that information for me in Washington I will be 
greatly obliged. It is really a ‘serious matter, as 
my wholesale and storage warehouses are infested 
with the rats, and they persist in gnawing my 
sacks, causing no end of trouble and expense. 
Can you help me?”’ 

Once again Mr. Dyer got into communication 
with the Department of Agriculture. The matter 
was referred to the Bureau of Chemistry and the 
Bureau of Biological Survey this time, and Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, the Government’s pure-food ex- 
pert, and Dr. H. W. Henshaw, Biologist-in-Chief, 
pondered over the rat problem for many hours. 
Neither of them cared to suggest a plan of treating 
the jute sacks whereby the offending St. Louis 
rodents would give up their depredations in disgust. 

“I’ve simply got to suggest some plan to this 
friend of mine back home so that he can coax the 


Rats, Jute, 
and Dyer. 
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rats to quit Fletcherizing his jute sacks,” explained 
Mr. Dyer to an army officer who chanced to be in 
the Congressman’s office when the letter came 
from the Department of Agriculture stating that 
its scientists could not solve the problem. 

‘*Look here, major,’’ said the Representative to 
his visitor, ‘‘you’re an army officer and used to 
fighting things. I’ve got a constituent out home 
who is in the commission business, and he is hav- 
ing all kinds of trouble with rats biting big chunks 
out of his jute sacks. Why, he writes me that the 
sacks he uses to store potatoes and other vegetables 
in look like hunks of Swiss cheese after the rats 
get through with them. I’ve put it up to the De- 
partment of Agriculture twice, and the Scientists 
over there, from Doc. Wiley down, can’t help me 
out,—or they say they can’t, which amounts to the 
same thing. You see, this man does n’t care to 
kill the rats; he simply wants to do something to 
keep them from gnawing at the sacks. Haven't 
you a plan to offer?’’ 

‘*Sure, I have,’’ the army officer chimed. ‘‘ Teil 
your friend to pull the teeth of the rats.”’ 
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WHENEVER Senator William Alden Smith of 
Michigan delivers a speech in the Senate he 
invariably wears a frock-coat. On other occasions 
he is usually clad in a gray or dark- 
blue business suit. He wears his 
Prince Albert coat oftener than any 
other article of wearing apparel in his varied 
wardrobe, as anyone may deduce from a perusal of 
the back numbers of the Congressional Rood. 
The other afternoon someone called up the Sen- 
ate press-gallery and asked Ed. Halsey, theassistant- 
superintendent, if the senior Senator from Michigan 
was going to speak. ‘‘I s’pose he is,’’ replied the 
genial Mr. Halsey. ‘‘ But wait a minute—I’]I see.”’ 


The Badge 
of Oratory. 


we , a) 
° VS, fy y~s Q 
Lp y) ASL GHO Zo 


AN ECHO OR TWO FROM THE NATIONAL NOISE CENTER. 
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Halsey hurried out of the telephone-booth, 
sauntered into the gallery, gave a cursory glance 
in the direction of the Republican cloak-room, and 
returned to reassure the anxious inquirer. ‘‘ No, 
strange to say, Mr. Smith isn’t going to talk 
to-day. HowdolI know? Well, he hasn’t got on 
his frock-coat.’’ 
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“THERE is a possibility that dairy-lunch chairs 

will supplant the mahogany desks in the 
House of Representatives if Congressmen persist 
in eating lunches in that historic 
legislative chamber. While the Agri- 
cultural Appropriation bill was up 
for consideration recently, Representatives John 
Lamb of Virginia, chairman of the Committee on 
Agriculture, Asbury Lever, of South Carolina, and 
Martin D. Foster of Illinois, were the principal 
defenders of the many provisions of the bill. Fear- 
ing, if they left the floor of the House during the 
debate under the “five-minute rule,’’ that some 
enemy would ‘‘slip one over on them,” they sent 
out for their lunch. For four successive after- 
noons at precisely two o’clock these three Con- 
gressmen sat at their desks munching sandwiches 
and swigging coffee and eating pie. Their col- 
leagues taunted them and insisted that the three 


Lunch and 
Lawmakers. 


hungry Representatives were violating a_long- 
established precedent, but Congressmen Lamb, 
Lever, and Foster only laughed and continued to 


munch their pie. 

Since these Representatives set the example 
others have carried lunches onto the floor of the 
House and eaten them during lengthy debate. 

“If this lunch thing keeps on,’’ commented 
minority-leader Mann, ‘‘we might just as well 
make the House a one-armed restaurant and be 
done with it! ”’ 














THE ONLY WAY. 


is gaining delegates ; 
Teddy’s stock is falling fast; 
Taft will carry forty States ; 
Boom for Teddy cannot last. 
Taft is growing, Taft attracts; 
Teddy's crowd is on the run; 
These are elementary facts— 
That is, if you read The Sun.* 






Teddy cannot fail to win; 
Taft falls further back each day ; 
Teddy ’s just as good as in; 
Taft ’s as dead as Old Dog Tray ; 
Ted ’s the only. thing in sight; 
Taft’s a ship without a sail; 
Bill’s im bad and Ted’s in right — 
That is, if you read The Maii.t 


Taft will win and Ted can't lose ; 
Taft can’t lose and Ted will win 
' Ted and Taft the people choose; 
Taft and Ted —Oh, fearful din! 
If you really seek the truth, 
Here ’s the system that you need— 
Guaranteed for age or youth— ‘ 
* Don’t believe a thing you read! 
A..H. Folwell. 


*. Or any other Taft paper. 
+ Or any other Roosevelt sheet. 


FOREIGN RELATIONS. 


EACHER.—If I were cousin german to you, 
what relation to you would my father be ? 
Dick.—Dutch Uncle, of course! 
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A MODERN IAGO. 
AM another man since I was married!” -ex- 


| claimed the happy Benedict. 
“And does your wife love that other man?” 





“IS THAT THE BEST CARE YOU COULD TAKE OF MY CAT?” 
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statesman leaves footprints on the sands of time, a politician nothing but 
the frequent impression of an ear to the ground. 
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OU 'RE sure to get your money's worth at a ‘‘ Pop Vaudeville."’ With seats atten, fifteen, 
Y and twenty-five a throw why worry if the box-office man does hand you the “ All sold 
out for to-night’? gag? The next time you find that Mr. Tyson and Mr. MacBride 

have got there ahead of you, and you feel impelled to write a protest to the mayor about 
managers and ticket speculators in general, just make fora “ Pop Vaudeville"’ and forget 
the grouch. You'll find everything in the line of dramatic art, from the young lady who 
gives a correct imitation of someone else giving an imitation of Bernhardt in “ Camille,” to 
the gentleman in the “refined musical act "’ (see ad. in “‘ Variety ") who plays the overture 
from ‘William Tell” by shooting at the keys of a piano ten feet away. No “ Pop Vaude- 
ville’’ is complete without a sister act. They are billed something like this: ‘‘ The glorious, 
glittering Eckstein Sisters, in a petite casket of vocal gems! The girls who leave you laugh- 








ing when they say good-night.” They doa rag or two, an imitation of Eva Tanguay, and 
finish with “ Dixie"’ and an American flag. The big noise of the act, however, is when 
Mignon Eckstein, carefully sticking her gum on a spangle, steps forward and says that with 
the kind permission of her audience she and her sister will imitate, by clogging with their 
feet, first a pianola, second a man eatin’ soup, and third Sousa’s band playin’ atune, And 
they say that dramatic art is languishing! A Small-Time Vaudeville show during the pic- 
tures has a pleasure-park on a hot night stopped forty ways. The minute the lights go 
down Joand Mamie get nice and “comfy,”’ and from then on it’s a regular half-nelson 
with a box of chocolates as a minor theme. Better take in a ** Pop Vaudeville"’ next time 
you feel like a show. If you don't like the show on the stage there's lots doing in the 
audience. W. E. Hiil. 





THE DISSIMILARITY. 


a F all the countless millions of oak leaves in the forest,” didactically 
began Professor Licklander, during a recent session of the Soc 
Et Tu Um Club, “no two are exactly alike. Although of the same 
species, they differ widely, and ” 
“So do men!” interjected the Old Codger, who 
felt that it was time for him to have his say. 
“T was just reading the remarks of a scared 
gentleman, who has just burst into print 
with the horrid accusation that one 
dumbbell of almost every pair in 
| circulation is lighter than its mate, 
/ which he believes to be—although 
he does not give any clear reason 
why they should wish to commit such 
a diabolism —a dastardly attempt 
upon the part of the manufacturers to 
make the youth of this fair land lop- 
sided. This person’s state of mind 
is, I opine, about as quaint as that 
which fosters the fad of having faith 
in Congressional garden-seeds, or of 
collecting canceled postage-stamps 
or tall, blond sons-in-law with mus- 
ical talents, or of liking to read the 
preface of a book, or of moving to 
Arkansas when you can just as well 
go somewhere else. 
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NATURAL SELECTION. 





“There are fully as many men of many minds as there are many 
birds of many kinds and many fishes in the sea, and here and there a 
married couple that can’t agree, but I think the most diametrically dif- 
ferent man I was ever acquainted with was my 
Uncle Frobisher J. Ranny. For instance, in- 
stead of going sleighing, he would once 
every winter pick out the coldest even- 
ing anywhere around, and sit in the 
kitchen with his feet immersed in a tub 
of ice-water, in such a position in 
front of the open door leading up- 
stairs that he could, without much 
effort, sling their little old call-bell 
up to the top of the stairs and pull 
it down again with a string, and when 
it had jangled and whanged its way 
to the bottom of the stairs, heave it 
back up, and so on. 

“This invariably gave him a hard 
cold, but he said he had all the » 
pleasure of sleigh-riding with none of 
thedirect expense, and so he was satis- 
fied. I will explain, though, that when 
Uncle Frobisher J. was young a sleigh- 
ride got him sued for breach of prom- 
ise, which may have been, from his 
standpoint, a sufficient excuse for ever 
after failing to admire that form of 
recreation.” Tom P. Morgan. 






THE DEMOCRATIC HAMLET. 


‘*To BE OR NOT TO BE A JACKASS, 
THAT IS THE QUESTION.” 





STOP! LOOK!! LISTE 


PROFESSOR SAM OF THE DEPARTMENT OF PHYSICS.— Gentlemen, we are 
Irresistible Force meets an *Immovab 
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K!! LISTEN!!! . 


, we are about to witness what really happens when an 
's an*Immovable Body. 




































































NCE | had a meerschaum yellow; 
Nevermore | ’ll know its fellow. 
How one whiff of it would banish every ¢are! 
And its loss I still deplore, 
But I'll never see it more, 
For my wife has got it put away somewhere. 





And my pair of slippers oldest 
That I loved when nights were coldest, 
When close to the cheery hearth I drew my chair, 
Now from mortal eye are hid, 
Like the gold of Captain Kidd, 
For my wife has got them put away somewhere. 


’T is a rule that’s ne’er unheeded 
That what ’s sure to be most needed 
She must hide away with skill beyond compare. 
To the things that once we knew 
We can find not e’en a clue 
When my wife has got them put away somewhere. 








Oft I’ve told her, “ Burn it, break it, 
Or to some poor family take it; 


‘T 
































Let me know it’s gone, and save me from despair ; 
But do not, I beg and pray, 
Let me hunt till Fam gray aren 
For the thing | know you 've put away some- 
where.” ‘ turn 
“ "ca 
When the sea gives up its dead, 
When the Judgment Book is read, 
% When the last cold-storage chicken is laid bare: M 
Then perhaps we'll find some trace 
Of the secret hiding-place 
Of the things my wife has put away somewhere. ; \ is m: 
Walter G. Doty. are \ 
[ 
RAGGING IT. EQUITY. 
“ AG-TIME piano playing taught in twenty lessons,” says a news- Be yor to the increased cost of everything, the doughnut had become 
paper advertisement. Rag-time, taught in any number of lessons, too valuable to eat. Accordingly it was being financed. 
sheuld call for life imprisonment—with no time off on account of Naturally an enterprise of such magnitude was fraught with more 
sickness or re-Morse. There is ample foundation for the less uncertainty. ‘“ How, for instance,” the underwriters asked, “about 
belief that the principal ailment of the American the hole—is it to be financed, too?” So 
Pag ‘ : . the courts were appealed to. 
nation is rag-time. Not meaning, particularly, co A “ 
7 a The hole,” these decided, after 
the barbarous inharmony of rag-time as expounded : eis 4 
Ree three or four years, “is the equity, 
by the drug-store clerk in the Sront room of and as such it may not be financed.” 
Mamie's home. That is bad, but with a sufficient U.S. Doughnut fell off a point or two, 
girding of good-will that COULD be stood. but speedily recovered, because some- 
The spirit of rag-time, which has crept into thing had to be the equity anyway. 
everything social, political, and intellec- 
tual—that's the menace of it. We've SURE TO DRAW. 
got a pretty well-defined rag-time con-  « W* have called the Rev. Dr. Blank 
versation ; business men and lovers to our church next year.” 
alike compose rag-time letters on rag- ~ “You don’t mean it! I never heard 
time subjects; we have rag-time of him. What church has he ever 
aspirants for office who make rag-time had? Ishea famous preacher?” i 
speeches, and—once elected—assist at “ Famous preacher! Should say he | 
the emission of a lot of legislation de- aS. He has been indicted by a grand | 
cidedly rag-time in quality. jury twice, and was three times sus- | 
There’s no denying that our literature shows the influence of this pended from the ministry in four years. 
+ NR . ‘ ‘ ‘ I expect we shall have to build an ad- r 
inebricty of syncopation. There's rag-time prose and rag-time verse. There diti wee 
. . : ition to our church in six months. 
wuld be rag-time poetry if there were any poetry. There’s the rag- 
sime essay, and the rag-time philosophy ; college JSaculties make rag-time FULL FARE. 
pronouncements, and if the students are not victims of rag-time after the 
men : AROLINE. — How do you like ; 
Jreshman year, it’s because they're deaf. George, Susan? 
. . ; ; , 
Most of the aruupanens ae printed in rag-time. “ Prominent Susan (not yet out).—Not at all; he has “SEEING CHINA.” 
Butcher Slashes Throat.’ That's a fair sample of the rag-time head- the manners of a street-car conductor. Ou Tits SHOT, on Maacer 10, 1912, 
line. The average intelligence wants to dance to it, Most of the maga-. CaRoLine.—Why, what do you mean? —s Yuan Sum Kat Took THE OaTH 
sines are written in rag-time. Lf you don't believe it, read them. Ob- Susan. — He is always saying: “Let's AS First PRESIDENT OF THE q 
serve the rag-time illustrations. Then join us in prayer. see, little girl, how old are you?” Cuinese REPUBLIC. 











F asseencte when two young persons: think they are one they act as if they 
thought they were everybody. 




























BREAKING IT GENTLY. 


OswaLD.— Myrtle, I have an important question to ask you. 

Myrt_Le.— Oh, Oswald, this is so sudden! 

OswaLp.— What I want to know is this: What date have you and 
your mother decided upon for our wedding? 





UNRUFFLED. 


“T AIN’T crying!” said little Ethel, cheerfully, from the dining-room, where 
she was having a late solitary breakfast. 
“I'm glad to hear it,” replied her mother from the adjoining room. 
are n’t you crying, my dear?” 
“’Cause,” said Ethel, as she placidly watched the contents of her over- 
turned oatmeal bowl flowing over the table and trickling down on the floor, 
“’cause dere ’s no use crying over spilled milk.” 


“ 


“Why 


THE LION OF THE LADIES. 


M** Morsip.—I have called, sir, to offer some words of sympathy to the 
unfortunate wife-murderer in Cell 1001. 
Prison OrFiciaL.—Take a chair, madam. As soon as a new block of six 
is made up, we will dismiss the ladies who are calling on him now. Our corridors 
are very narrow, you know. 


























INVENTORS WE HAVE MET. 


THE INVENTOR (40 visitor).— You see, the slice of cheese is put under 
the steam-hammer (A), the signal is then given by the man (B) to the signal- 
man (C), who in turn rings the gong for the engineer (D) who operates the 
throttle and punches as many holes as the attendant sees fit. The man asleep 
in the breeches-buoy with the electrical stethoscope on his ears warns the 
works of excess cohesion on the boilers. 














the Bell 
Highway 


The Bell system opens 
more than six million 
telephone doors, so that 
each subscriber can talk 
with any other subscriber. 


It provides a highway of 
universal communication to open 
and connect all these doors. 


It also furnishes the vehicle for use 
on this highway, to carry speech from 
door to door throughout the land. 


The Bell highway is used daily by more than twenty 
million people—all telephone neighbors—by means of 
universal service. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy One System Universal Service 














PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM ——————— 





Puck Proofs 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


Puck 





TIME, THREE A.M.—— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 1 x 8 in. 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send ten 
ats. for Fifty-page of Reproductions in Miniature. 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Address PUCK, New York 























Expansion, 
Progress, Efficiency 


That is the meaning of the consolidation, on March Ist, of 
the sales organizations in America of the three leading 
and standard makes of typewriters, the 


Remington 
Smith Premier 
Monarch 
This one greater unit under a single executive control is the 


Remington Typewriter Company 


the Greatest Typewriter Organization in the World. 

















This consolidation affords our customers an unrivaled 
variety of product—three distinct makes of typewriters, 
each of a different type and each the best of its kind. Our 
regular typewriters, billing typewriters, wide carriage 
typewriters, adding..and subtracting typewriters, etc., 
cover every conceivable requirement of the typewriter user. 


It insures to every present owner or future purchaser 
of Remington, Monarch, or Smith Premier Typewriters 
the best, the most complete, the most far reaching, the 
most efficient service ever provided to users of the writing 
machine. 


Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated ) 


NEW YORK AND EVERYWHERE 
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; Shanahan’s Old 5 Sf deo, 


“3 — MORNIN'S MORNIN.” 


_ By Gerald Brenan. 


IN response to the many ‘requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 


TEN CENTS PER COPY - 


Admirers of ‘‘Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
copies in handy pocket form. Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 








Address PUCK, tt 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 














SHORT AND SWEET. 


“Dat wasn’t a bad epigram of de 
judge’s,” said Plodding Pete. 

“What did he say?” 

“Thoity days.” 

“Dat ain’t no epigram, is it?” 

“Sure it is. I asked a fellow what 
an epigram is, an’ he says it’s a short 
sentence dat sounds light, but gives 
vou considerable to think about.”— 
Washington Star. 








Borrieo at THE Sprines, Buoa Pest. Huncaay 














MammMa’s MISTAKE. 


“ How cold your nose is!” 

These words came from the 
daughter of the house, who was 
sitting in the parlor with her 
beau. 

“Is Towser in the parlor 





“OH BE JOLLY!” 


vintage wine. Malty and Hoppy. 
Bottled at the Brewery. Send for price list. 
A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 





It has a flavor as distinctive as the flayor of a choice 


Bunker Hill Breweries, jestishs'82! 





| again?” demanded her mother 
from the next room. 

There was a long pause. 

“No, mother; Towser isn’t 
in the parlor.” 

And then silence resumed its 
reign.— Courier-Journal. 





COMPETITION. 





A lion-tamer of the fair sex brings a lion into the cage and allows the beast to grace- 
fully take a-lump of sugar from her mouth. (Great applause.) ‘‘I can do that, too!” cries 
a young man from the front row of the audience. ‘‘ You?’’ said the lion’s bride, with some 
show of contempt. ‘‘Certainly,’”’ replied the youth, ‘‘just as well as the lion!” 


—Fliegende Blitter. 





appetizing and healthful. 
% cts.in stamps. OU. W. 





THE GENTLER Sex. 

Lord Guilford tells a story of a young 
Jadv’s resource at.a bazar. Business 
was in full swing when a young man 
strolled around the various stalls with 
no intention of purchasing arything. 
As he passed a beautifully decorated 
stall, the young lady seller detained him. 

‘‘Won’t you buy a cigarette-holder, 
sir?” she asked. 

“No, thank you. 
was the curt reply. 

“Or a pen-wiper, worked with my 
own hands?” 

“T don’t write.” 

“Then do have this nice box of 
chocolates ?” 

“I don’t eat sweets.” 

The young lady’s patience was ex- 
hausted. “Sir,” she said, grimly, “ will 
you buy this box of soap?” 

The young man paid up.—Jdeas. 


I don’t smoke,” 









YEN 
Bar Keepers Friend 


will shine on! It benefits all metals, 
while cleanin them. 25c 1 Ib box, ag. oy 


i) sbie posh foo ‘ves a high, a. 














Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 


Sample of bitters by mail, 


Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





RHEUMATISM 








“Wuatis Billy Hardatit doing these 
days?” asked Smithers. 

“Oh, he’s working his son’s way 
through college,” said little Binks.— 
Harpers Weekly. 











fillem Hofman, 290 a nlinnna gh inatouapetio, fake 











DAY Skis suie: 





EVERY FISHERMAN should wear one 

of these handsome fish-shaped watch 
charms. When worn on a chain it wiggles 
and flops about like a live fish, Made of 
non-tarnishing gilt metal. We will send 
you one of these charms together with a 
copy of this month’s 


SPECIAL FISHING NUMBER 
of the NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


on receipt of 25 cents in stamps or coin. 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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The World-Wide Fame of 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Is founded upon its superior Excellence 
its Ripe Richness and Rare flavor 


Ob = -bhid 








Sold at all first-class cafes 


and ay bbers. 
‘WM. LANAHAN N. Baltimore, Md 








A BEautiFuL DECLINE. 








Ollie James, the gigantic and genial Congressman and Senator-elect from 
Kentucky, was in conversation the other day with a Washingtonian when the 





latter made certain inquiries with reference to a mutual friend whom he had not 
seen for a number of years. 

“ And how does Colonel Prescott spend his declining years?” he asked. 

“ Beautifully, sir; beautifully!” answered James. ‘He has a fine farm, 
sir. And a string of trotters, sir. And a barrel of whisky sixteen years old— 
and a wife of the same age, sir!” —Saturday Evening Post. 


EFFECT SAME, CAUSE DIFFERENT. 
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GENTLEMAN (engaging groom).— Are you married? 
Groom.—No, sir. 1 was thrown agin a barbed-wire fence and got 
my face scratched! —7he 7Jatler. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 


Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 





Have a Smile 
with Us! 








getting the very best. 


U. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 





Speakinc, however, of the cruelty to oysters involved in “eating them | 


alive,” a morose chef gives it as his opinion that the blooming bivalves die of | 
old age long before they reach Chicago.—Chicago Tribune. 





Two THAT PARTED. 


I know not when the severance began, 
Now plain, alas! for every eye to see. 
And, though full many friends conferred, no 
man 
Could place before the twain a remedy. 





Themselves could never state the actual 
cause, 
And neither owned an unforgiving heart, 
Nor ever sinned against good feeling’s laws. 
Yet day by day ‘lime saw them draw apart; 





‘Time that from infancy had watched their rise 
Through blameless early years passed each 
by each ; 
Even I, close knit to them by natural ties, 
Strove unavailingly to mend the breach. 


YACHT CLUB 
French Sardines 
MOST EASILY DIGESTED BITE 
Packed in the best internal lubricant 
PURE FRENCH OLIVE OIL 


Just the right size to broil. 
Nothing finer, if eaten simply as they 


come out the tin. 


Insist on getting Yacht Club Brand, and 
you will always have the best obtainable. 


And still our best endeavors prove in vain 
To bring together that divided pair ; 
And now I know they will not meet again— 
Those two sides of the parting in my hair. 
— Punch. 


MAXIMS FOR THE GREAT. 


Wooprow Witson.— Never kick 
the ladder by which you have climbed 
—until you have climbed. 

PRESIDENT TaFr.—Never climb by 
a ladder which is likely to turn and 
kick you.— Exchange. 








\_ MEYER & LANGE New York, Sole nome) 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street 
Bravou Wanknouss: 29 Keekman Street. 


t All kinds of Paper made to order. 





f New Youx. 





§ i ge collar in 
Collars Soves bother, time ant uundey bine, CUFFS 
25c All dealers. Style Book Free. 
The Arlington Company 
725 » New York 
1883 


Knicker.— You think Johnny will 
| grow up to be President? 
Prouppor.— Yes. ‘That boy can 
| eat anything! — Zhe Sun. 

















Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 








and Keep in Good Humor 
the Year Round by 
Subscribing for 


row 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly 
of America 





As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive picorially, because its artifis are among the bea. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. $5.00 Yearly. 


| 


10c. per Copy. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies | 


= Tell Your Newsdealer | % PUCK: 


? roe OS tere ee i 


NEXT WEEK. | coeeees sensersresenees soees seteeseseeecsesesentes see] 











“Wuat’s the matter with the horn 
part?” asked Strauss at a rehearsal. 

“I’m sorry, Dr. Strauss,” replied 
the horn player, “but I cannot play 
this passage on the horn. It may be 
all right on the piano, but 

“Don’t worty yourself,” answered 
the composer-conductor. “It is equally 
impossible on the piano.”—AMusical 





GuIDE (as girl offers him a tip). — 
We are strictly forbidden to receive 
tips, but I don’t like to refuse such a 
charming woman anything.—Fliegende 





Abfollinaris 


of the 
Duke of Connaught 


“Srr, I am looking for a little succor. 
“Well, do I look like one?”—Zow:. 
ville Courier-Journaé. 





Pleasure 











Blatter. 





Overnight 


- between 


New York, Boston and Chicago 


20th Century 
Limited 


The train that saves a business day between these cities, in- 


sures a perfect night’s sleep, and lands you at your destina- 
tion in the morning, refreshed and ‘‘fit’”’ for the day’s work. 


“Lv. New York 4.00 p.m. Lv. Chicago 2.30 p.m. 
Lv. Boston 1.30 p.m. Ar. Boston 11.50 a.m. 
Ar. Chicago 8.55 a.m. Ar. New York 9.25 a.m. 


**‘Water Level Route’’ 
NEW YORK 
CENTRAL 


His Star Parr. 
RECENTLY a letter of introduc- 


WVi= no beverage excels 
tion was handed by an actor to a | AT : 


manager which described the pre- elicious and efficacious under all 

senter as an actor of much merit, € pce nag rer Se a cae 
5 ae ‘ and tonic besides being 

and concluded: He plays Mac- and inspiring drink that makes one 

beth, Richelieu, Hamlet, Shylock, | livelong and well. Ideal for Springtime. 

and billiards. He plays billiards Restaurants, Saloons, and Dealers. 

best.” — Argonaut. C. H. EVANS & SONS, LEstab.1786. Hudson, N. Y. 

















‘* How dreadfully stout the General is getting!” 
‘Ves, isn’t it fortunate? Otherwise hé would n’t be abie 
to wear all his medals! ’—Punch. 





In the School Room Eyes are Irritated by 
Chalk Dust, and Eye Strain induced by Faulty 
Systems of Lighting. Apply Murine to School 
Children’s Eyes to Restore Normal Conditions. 





F ort Health and 

















Mrs. Dé Troop (who is short-sighted).—Good morning, Mrs. Simkins. Your 
husband must be very fond of gardening. I saw him the first thing this morn- 
ing down in the bottom of the garden. And how well he looks, to be sure! 

Mrs. Simkins turned her back and slammed the door in her neighbor’s 


face. ‘The latter, aghast, went to tell her daughter. 


“And you told her, mother, that the thing in the onion-bed was her husband?” 


“Of course I did.” 


“ Well, that’s not her husband, that’s a scarecrow.” — Barnesville Republican. 











Bunner’s Short Stories. 


«ee ILLUSTRATED.... 
SHORT SEXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


tinuation of the above. Retold with a United States Twist. 





MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 








Story of Small Stories. Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 
Five volames in cloth - $5.00 is sale 7 all eaten, Address, 
Or separately, per volume, e ba $1.00 ceaiien ait ¢ publishers on PUCK, Nn. ¥. 


Walk, —— 1% Walk! 


"THIS i is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 








as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, withthe 

original illustrations, at 
Ten Cents per Copy. 
Admirers of this famous 
poem Will aoe the 
in handy pocket fom.” 


Address PUCK, 295-309 [> aa Street, New York 
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Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years”’ 


A mature bonded whis- 
key aged in the wood—light 
body, exquisite aroma— 
rich flavor—worth asking 
for by name 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





BYUINAL AE 
BUCHU 


Gis 


A delightful DRINK; an 
excellent TONIC for the 
KIDNEYS and BLADDER. 


Ask for it anywhere 
liquors are sold, 

















SUNNY, BR 


THE DeLay 
PURE FOOD 
WHISKEY 


lsMedicinally 
PURE QS 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 


ForSaletverywhere 


“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 





Courtesy of COACHING PARTY IN YELLOWSTONE PARK. 


Northern Pacific R. R. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 








NAMES, 


The man from Punxsutawney and the man 


Discussed the Chinese troubles, and the first said: ‘‘ Don’t you know, 
I think these Chinese names are queer enough to stop a clock.” 
‘*That’s right!” replied another man from fair Caucomgomoc. 


The man from Kokomo observed: ‘‘ By ginger! That’s a fact! 
That ’s what my brother says—he lives down here in Hackensack.” 

And still another stranger said the man’s comment was true; 

And added, with a smile of pride: ‘*‘ My home’s in Kalamazoo.” 


Another man took up the strain. ‘Now, 


And up at Ypsilanti we speak of it every day. 
The names are all uncivilized and heathen in their ring, 
That ’s what I told my uncle yesterday in Ishpeming.” 


‘* Hohokus is my native town,” another stranger said ; 

‘*And I think these Chinese names the worst I ever read.” 

‘* Quite true,” agreed a quiet man; ‘‘ they ’re certainly uncanny, 
That ’s what my neighbors all assert in Tail Holt, Indianny.” 


ALL BETs 


There is a certain New York celebrity noted for three things—his size, 
which is tremendous; his apparel, which is dazzling; and his appetite, which | 


beggars description. 


On a certain morning he went into a swagger Fifth Avenue restaurant and 
ordered, among other things, a double portion of ham and eggs, some country 
sausage, mush and milk, corned-beef hash, and buckwheat cakes with maple syrup. 

All these things were brought to him at once. He put them all on one 
enormous platter and proceeded to slice everything up together. Two women 
watched him in horror from the next table. 

“My dear,” said one, “that is the most appalling thing I ever witnessed! 
I'll wager a box of candy he eats that mess with his knife.” 

“T'll take the bet,” said the other.- “He is dressed like a gentleman and, 
despite his barbaric taste in food, I wager he’ll eat it with a fork.” 

They both lost. He ate it with a spoon.— Saturday Evening Post. 


from Kokomo | 


— Baltimore American. 
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| made Cocktail can be as good. 





There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 


Club Cocktails are aged in wood 
before bottling—and no freshly 











Mashattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
te serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLFIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 








A Lapy in the centre seat of the 
parlor-car heard the request of a fellow 
passenger directly opposite, asking the 
porter to open the window, and, scent- 
ing a draft, she immediately drew a 
cloak about her. 

“ Porter, if that window is opened,” 
she snapped, testily, “1 shall freeze to 
death of 

“ And if the window is kept closed,” 
returned the other passenger, “I shall 
surely suffocate.” 

The poor porter stood absolutely 
puzzled between the two fires. 

“Say, boss,” he finally said to a 
commercial traveler near by, “what 
would you do?” 

“Do?” echoed the traveler. “Why, 
man, that is avery simple matter. Open 
the window and freeze one lady. Then 
close it and suffocate the other.”— 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 








| HE ORIGINAL DRAWING 

of any illustration that appears 
in PUCK is for sale. These draw- 
et a il | ings are from three to four times 
as large as the printed reproduction. 


Prices vary-from $5.00 up, according 
to the character of the subject. 


We will gladly quote price on any 
one which you may select. _ Refer 
to it by giving page and number 
of PUCK in which it appeared. 


The price includes express charges. 


A fine selection for Easter, Wedding, 


or Birthday Gifts. 











Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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“THE SEA! THE SEA! 
The Democratic Greeks, after years of privation in the wilderness, come in sight of friendly waters. 











